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my case as in all others, the talents of eminent youth were
injudiciously invested, made me courted by all, especially
by the daughters of Eve. I was sometimes nearly the
victim of hackneyed experience; sometimes I trifled with
affections, which my parental instructions taught me never
to respect. On the whole, I considered myself as one of
the important personages of the country, possessing great
talents, profound knowledge of men and affairs, and a
perfect acquaintance with society. When I look back upon
myself at this period, I have difficulty in conceiving a more
unamiable character.

CHAPTER XI.

IN the third year of my political life the prime minister
suddenly died. Here was a catastrophe ! Who was to be
iris successor ? Here was a fruitful theme for speculation
and intrigue ! Public opinion pointed to my father, who
indeed, if qualification for the post were only considered,
had no competitor ; but Baron Fleming was looked upon
by his brother nobles with a jealous eye, and, although not
unwilling to profit by his labours, they were chary of
allowing them too uncontrolled a scope. He was talked of
as a new man: he was treated as scarcely national. The
state was not to be placed at the disposal of an adventurer.
He was not one of themselves. It was a fatal precedent,
that the veins of the prime minister should be filled with
any other blood but that of their ancient order. Even
many of his colleagues did not affect to conceal their
hostility to his appointment, and the Count de Moltke, who
was supposed to possess every quality that should adorn
the character of a first minister, was openly announced as
Ihe certain successor to the vacant, office. The Count de